STUDIES  IN  A   DYING   CULTURE
it would be better to go on measuring out the material
in the old Victorian bourgeois way. Other men have
their separate standards of absolute truth, reason and
justice* according to the different parts of the bourgeois
system in which they find themselves, and Wells's abso-
lutely just and reasonable Utopias do not appeal to
them at all. To God-fearing folk the morals of some
of Mr. Wells's Utopias seem most unjust, To the dress
trade the nudity of Men Like Gods appears far from
divine. Business men consider that scientists are unduly
important in these States of to-morrow. Even those
whose conceptions of the absolute are quite as simple
and petit bourgeois as those of Wells, cannot fight down
an uneasy feeling that the perfectly just, happy and
beautiful State he paints would be unutterably boring.
For Wells is a petit bourgeois,, and of all the products
of capitalism, none is more unlovely than this class.
Whoever does not escape from it is certainly damned.
It is necessarily a class whose whole existence is based
on a lie. Functionally it is exploited, but because it is
allowed to share in some of the crumbs of exploitation
that fall from the rich bourgeois table, it identifies itself
with the bourgeois system on which, whether as bank
manager, small shopkeeper or upper household servant,
it seems to depend. It has only one value in life, that
of bettering itself, of getting a step nearer the good
bourgeois things so far above it. It has only one horror,
tbai>0f faffing from respectability into the proletarian
abyss wlbidb, becauseit is so near, seems so much more
dangerous. It is rootless, individualist, lonely, and per-
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